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rT RAMSGATE. 

re yer are, #¢ nt! 
A kiss and a cigar 
down, Play up *! 

es a roaring trav’ Sh 
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SERIOUS MISHAP AT WORTHING. 


“ Through Papa’s idiotic officiousness at Worthing the other day, a nice scandal has been brought about. It appears that Uncle Boffin and Aunt Geeser were 
bathing at the same time—from separate machines, of course—when Papa and Alexandry thought fit to pull in Uncle’s bathing machine. By mistake, they pulled 


up Aunt Higgins’ machine, and Uncle, thinking it was his, made a rush for it. 


Finding his mistake, his shrieks for help were heartrending. Aunt Higgins has 


since returned to town, and talks of going into a Nunnery. To her the outer world in the future shall be a blank.”’—Toorsiz. 


A LITTLE ADVENTURE IN THE HIGHLANDS, 


> 
L Tammie O'Shanter determines to tackle the 


vartridges in an original style. Instead of the peas 
eettling the birds, the birds settle the peas, 


An Incident of the First, 


2. Two of the Laird's daughters are near by with 
walking-sticks, as Tammie supposes, when all at once 
he is almo:t paralyzed by a double report. 


3. One of the weapons gets left behind. Tammie 
examines it. Crash! “By the shades of Wallace!" 
yelled he, “it’s a small carthquake in disguise |” 


TWO MORE WRONG MEN. 


Lipsk], after all the hullabullo, appears to have been very 
much the right man, but wrong ones have been hanger! 
before now. In Mrs. Child's letters from New York, pul 
lished in 1843, she gives two well-authenticated cases of 
legal murder. 

One is that of a poor German emigrant, who camw to Nev 
York and tovk lodgings with a man and his wife, whe 
allowed him to do his cooking in the kitchen. One day h» 
came in with a clasp-knife and a pan of potatoes, which hv 
began to pare for his dinner. The husband and wife wer: 
very quarrelsume people, and on this occasion were quarrel- 
ing ina more violent way than ever. The German, how- 
ever, who could scarcely understand a word of their languax: 

ad no thought of mixing himself up in the dispute, bu 
went on quietly with his work. Suddenly, though, the wif: 
snatched the knife from his hand, and plunged it into her 
husband's heart. 

The next momeat she rushed out inte the street. ane 
began to scream “ murder.’ The unhappy foreigner, mean- 
while, seeing the wounded man stagger, sprang forward, ane 
Ren ies him before he fell, at the same time withdrawing the 

ife. 

Scarcely had he done so, though, than a crowd burst in at 
the door, and discovered him with the dying man in hi- 
arms, the knife in his hand, and blood suakiug his clothe:. 
The stabbed man almost immediately dicd, aut the wif> 
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“ Ag I was coming along I saw a bad shilling lying on the pave- 
ment, but I didn’t touch it I thought it might be a plant,” trium- 
hantly asserted Jones. “ Do you know you've rendered yourself 
iable to eighteen months’ imprisonment by doing that?" replied 
Smith. “How so?” asked Jones, alarmed. “ Why, by passing. 


bad coin, knowing it to be s0.” + + 


Sanitary Inspector. My lady, you are & nuisance, and [ will have 


you committed for trial. ; : 
| The Countess de la Chatte. But if that is true you cannot, for in 


this country no one is permitted to commit a nuisance. 


ewore that the German had becn tghting with her husband, and 
stabbed him with the knite he always earned, 

The acensed knew too litte English to understand the accusa- 
tien, or tell his own story. and he was at once dragged off to prison, 

Circumstantial evidence was very strong against him, and the 
woman stuck te her story, swearing she saw the deed done, The 
German, throuzh an interpreter, gave the real version of the case; 
bnt it was not believed, and he was executed, notwithstanding the 
most persevering efforts of his lawyer, Mr. Anthou, whose convic- 
tions cf the man's innocence were so painfully acute, that from that 
day forth he refused to have any connection with a capital case. 

Some years afterwards the woman died, and on her death bed 
confessed her share in this diabolical transaction. 

The other case, that of Burton, is more generally known, and has 
heen made the subject of a novel once very popular, A youn 
lady, belonging toa rich and proud family in Missouri, was belov 
by a young gentleman, named Burton. He had, however, a rival in 
an unprincipled rake, for whom she entertained an infatuated pas- 
sion, of which he took advantage, presently, however, when he grew 
weary of the intrigue, heartlessly forsaking her, and tarnishing her 
reputation. 

She was, by nature, energetic and high-spirited, and she lived in 
the midst of a society which considered revenge a virtue. Misled 
by this sentiment, and her own excited feelings, she resolved to 
repay her lover's treachery by his death. But she kept her secret 
av well that no one suspected her purpose, though she purc'! 
pistols and practised with them daily, 

Mr. Burton, meanwhile, gave evidence of his strong attachment 
by recewing his attentions when the world looked most coldly 
upon her. His kindness won her heart, but the softening influence 
of love did not make her give up the murderous plans she had 
formed. Instead, she watched for a favourable opportunity, and 
shot her betrayer when no one was near to witness the deed. 

Some trifling incident occurred to excite Burton's suspicion, and 
he induced her to confess to him the whole transaction, Mean- 
while, it was obvious enough that suspicion would naturally fasten 
on him, the well-known lover of the injured lady, He was arrested, 
but succeeded in persuading her that he was in no danger. Circum- 
stantial evidence, however, was fearfully strong against him, and 
he soon saw that his chance of escape was most doubtful, 

He was, indeed, convicted and condemned, yet contrived to keep 
her (she being at a distance) in ignorance of the state of things. 
In prison he endeavoured to cut his throat, but his life was saved 
for the purpose of taking it away according to the law, and pale 
and wounded he was hoisted to the gallows. 

The guilty cause of all this was almost frantic when she heard 
that he had thus nobly sacrificed himself to save her, Her keen sense 
of wounded honour, though, was in accordance with public senti- 
ment, and the history of her wrongs and her revenge, which she 
published in full, excited indignation against her betrayer, and 
compassion for herself and poor Burton. No one wished foranother 
victim, and she escaped punishment. 

* 


* 
“ On, dear me, I hope we are not going to haveathunderstorm !" 
| exclaimed Nellie Hikike, with a pretty little shudder of alarm, “I 
| am co afraid of the lightning.” “You have here cause to he,” 
| answered the young gentleman who was seated by her side. “Why 
| 802” enquired Nellie. “Because you are 60 attractive,” was the 
{ reply. o,« [Giggles, squeezes, yum-yum, 


His eyes ores = his face oa drawn, 
As he prepared that very mo 

T t that dreadiul deed, 

Which was, alas ! by fate decreed. 


His nostrils look inflamed and red, 
While o'er his lip and chin was spread 
A whitish froth in foamy flakes 

To shake off when he effort makes. 


He swiftly raised a glitt'ring blade 
Methought a few last words he said, 

Then one last glavce around he gave, 
Then straightway he commence to shave. 


* 

It is said that Her Majesty was not pleased with the arrange- 
ments made when she went to open the People’s Palace, and the 
gentleman who was responsible for the mismanagement was called 
over the coals accordingly. Having received his wigging, he replied 
very humbly that he was deeply grieved, &e., and wound up with, 
“And Her Majesty may rest assure | that everything shall be as 
desired next Jubilee.” +," 


Sonne Smelt Feline! atid 
. Bi one of your nice songs, dear. 
viaye I would “vith pleasure ; but 1 haven't brought any 


> Besteee. Oh, never mind ; I will send the servant round to get it 


Tadys. All right; tell her to ask for the loose songs on the 


piano. ire 

Elderly Spinster. Then I will wish you good night, madam. It 
is quite bad enough to be compelled to listen to low so-called comic 
songs ; but when it comes to loose songs, I think it is time to retire, 
Good night. *,* 


“ HompH ! Do you dispense medicines toe enquired an unhealthy- 
looking customer to new! y-established chemist. “ Yes, sir; and I 
SN) also dispense with them,” chuckled the chemist, humourously. 


* * * * * 

“It's a pity that happened before Perfect Cure Stead’s time, ain't 
it?” said Alexandry, after a pause. “ Wouldu’t he have worked the 
Mall Pall penn‘orth over that job! It would have knocked Lipski, 
Langworthy, Cass, and Armstrong into a cocked hat.” 


peugeleee alla sell for him, anyhow,” said Blood-Stained Bill, “Oh, do you?” said the customer. “Then l'll see Cee pe its 
with a half-suppressed simper. ; same.” ° 
PeNert sae bometh oie actall: there!) FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. *.* ae . 
SS a SS a No, 175.—Tho “ Harvesting ” Costume. Philanthropic Lady Yes, he has been twice in reso, poor 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. fellow, but | am sure he is truly penitent, and if you would ouly 


give him a trial— ’ 
C ‘Magistrate (to whom she is appealing). Yes, madam, | 
will gladly site bins eal om one condition, and that is that he is 


brought before me by a constable. | 
= 


LET old I O U's be forgot, 
And never brought to mind ; 
net we Bhd riot | bave sigacd 
And t thai ave signed. 
aa (c y torus of Creditors, Not Much. 


* 
= 


> 
*,° Owing tu the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


W. N. Amoore (Cranleigh).— Vee, the “announcement” is 
perfectly intelligible to all, It will be sent upon receipt of 
postage—threrpencr.—S, W. LANE (Sutton Street, Lambeth).— 
Very kind of you to say such nice sensible things,——JOE BANKS 
(Shaw Crescent, Newbury ).—7he “ knife” has been stowed among 
the “ Relics,” thanks. —D. Baker.— Thanks for enclosure, but 
regret having no room, You still havea chance for the “ Sloper 
Watch." ——H. G. CoLLEy (Elizabeth Terrace, Stoke Newington). 
—Send in the “ Watch Label,” then, as rcequired.—MaRie EK. 
Brown (Southcroft, NV cstgate-on-Nen),— ikauks Sor your en- 
closure, but regret having no space-—D. STEWART (Manchester 
Street, Southampton).— Very good, and much regret having no 
space to spare——M. MACKENZIE (Risk Street, Dumbarton).— 
n: y thanks for your kind letter and generous _expressions.—— Gay Old Spark. I shall have 


 BONTALL (Melrose Cottage, Clapham).— Very glad you en- | to get rid of begricg Femi fe 


“WELL, dear, of course it is a misfortune, and it can't be helped; 
but I must say 1 shouldn't like myself to have a husband with only 
one leg, ” saida first young matron—oh ! so sweetly—at an afternoon 
tea. “Why, that is just why I married him, dear! Men with two 
legs are as common as blackberries, while you don’t so often seca 
one-legged man,” replied the second young matron. 


* 
Indignant Customer (of the pone persuasion). Look here, 
ctpaed I bought this at your shop, and you warranted it a fast 
colour. ; : 
FITTING REMARK. wars Draper (rubbing his hands). And did you not find it so, 


A 
‘Enry. ‘Ow d’yer like the looks of the back | mad: i : ; 
view, old ‘un? Wars. Spriggins. Lor’, "Enry, Customer, Why, it ran fast, directly I put it in water, 


j " i ith 4 walk upright, else : 
cad barat ihe hes ery Solely divert: rien ty | ablete foteh =the pretty iti yor do look fine; yer looks as if you're made | = Draper. Well, then, madam, you cannot deny that it was a fa: 
pleased with your highly sensible letter, and perfectly agrees with yum-yums in Regent Street. | specially for the coat. 


avery word you say. Yes, memory is still green in the marvellously 
developed cranium of the “Eminent.” It is wise of you to have no 
wish tu raise a religivus controversy. 

—_—>— 

Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Jo any vart of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada,and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d ; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable tv GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, EC, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kioxques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


A FEW days ago a seaside acquaintance got into conversation 
with ALLY with regard to the depression of trade. ‘ Of courée, sir, 
it affects the book trade as well as every other,” he remarked. 
“Now, what kind of books should you think feel it the most: 
“Humph! Well, speaking for myeelf,” answered the Eminent, ° I 

. should esy,cheque books.” + * 


TiIME—Midnight. 
Host. Of course, Penhecker, you've sot your latchkey. 
Penhecker. Er—er—er, no, Mrs. Penhecker will come down, 
though, and let me in. , ‘ 
Hostess. Are you not afraid of her catching cold, Mr. Penhecker? 
Penhecher, Oh, no! You see, I shall rap her up before she 
comes down. +,* 


| colour, ** 
| * 


I WILL get married ; too long have I tarried ; 
> Ss And now for the choice of a bride ; 
nae " I'll judge by the name, for | think that the same 
-—£1 : 1 i O With the maiden will sure coincide. 
s s : 
Extravagant Laura will make a man poorcr, 


And the*SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will oc qiren for the THE BARE IDEA! ‘And Hilda’s too haughty for me; 


Ww Bubbly, dramatic critic to the Blood Curdler, says that he don't like the theatre While obstinate Mary is always contrary, 
BEST A DVICE TOS IMME RS, this pe fe weather ; not a decent looking teens to be seen, and those that are and lice too macy will be 


Contained in not more than 100 Words of Prose, there have necks like paisied shoulders of mutton. 
Please address all Competitions to— ) 
“PROFESSOR BECKWITH,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


+ * Lhe List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER LOTH, 1887. 


Gwendolen is too vane, Margaret is too p‘aiu ; 
Adelaide’s short, and Ellen's too tall. pe 
Confound it! What trouble it is tu get double - 
| Be hanged if 1 marry at all! 


be ee 
“Ig the water deep here?” enquired she, meditatively reclining 
in the stern-sheets of the boat. “Oh, yes, over wny head and ears, 


ped iring at the sculls, “Over your ears ! . 
Oe ae OC He didn't like it 
* 


Master in Study. Enter best Cook he ever had. ate 
Cook, Very sorry, sir, but you must take a mouth’s roller, 


oS Se 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
aa 

He was of an argumentative nature, and had called to take a 
fond farewell previous to his departure for the Congo. “ And you 
know, Clara, some of the natives are cannibalistic, so T may be 
killed and eaten before | return home.’ Well, Tom, there is one 
consolation,” said she, heartlessly, “if they do eat you, you will be 

sure to disagree with them.” 5 « 

* 


please. 
: Master. Why, Simmons, what’s the matter? 
Cook, It’s the missis’ temper, sir. I can't stand it no longer. = 
Master, You haven't much to complain of, I'm sure, his 
would you say if you were married to her? 
** 
= 
THE Eminent looked in at the ‘“Sloper's Arms” the other day (0 
see that the Unsweetened was up to its proper strength, and fi bs 
ceiving somebody in the other bar, he reached over and en a 
a gentle tap with his umbrella. In another minute round rushes! 
the indignant stranger. ‘“ What do you mean, sir, by striking m i 
in that manner? What the——” “I really beg your pardon, oe 
ALLY, “but I mistook you for my friend the Dook Snoo! ae 
“ Don't mention it, sir,” exclaimed the flattered stranger pulling a 
his coat-collar, and trying to look as ducal as possible. 
mention it, What will you have?” - 


Orerheard at the “Greyhound.” 

“Tr's a fact, boys! Uve a wife and tive children at home in 
Sydney, and I've never seen one of them.” “Oh, I say! Come, 
you must bridle your tongue, or Vil call the landlord.” “It’s a 

+t.” “How do you make it out?” “ Why, one of them has been 
born since I left home.” » « [Fined drinks round unan. 

. 


AT A TEETOTAL LECTURE. 
ee ee SECOND CHILDHOOD. 

“IT CAN see what it is, the police are down on me,” said a prisoner Shifter. Gentlemen, I 
charged with beating his little child within an inch of her life, “I | Bave not drank e glass of Beli nisi ge maging prt clnen preg nor oo 
can't get justice here.” ‘No, you are quite right,” answered the | ‘[ at he porpsts Yo men- | bottle is all right, but the fan 1s an outrageous 
magistrate ; “you can not get justice here, for I can only five you | ‘tion that he always | usurpation of the rights of the fair sex; but per- 
six monthe’ imprisonment ; £0 | shall commit you for trial,” drinks hisoutofajug. | beps he wants to bide his “ugly phiz.” 
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Saturday, September 8, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT LOWESTOFT. 
———— 


WE'RE down here now—that is to say, Billy and Bob, and Lardi 
and I—Bob having kindly but firmly packed Snook’s box, and 
cked him and 
fottie Goode- 
nough off to 
town, with their 
fares paid, and 
three and six- 
nce extra for 
ncidental ex- 
penses, 

We are stop- 
ping at the Crown 
and Crown, where 
we are pretty com- 
fortabla, only I 
fancy the head 
waiter thinks 
Billy eats too 
much, 

Lowestoft is an 
ancient place; at 
least, some of it is 
—not the part 
built by Sir Mor- 
ton Peto, Flint 
House, for in- 
stance, is three 
hundred years old 
this year, and on 
the top of the 
“score"’ or street 
near Gurney’s 
Bank, there is a 
brass plate to the 
memory of the 
Revolution of 1688, and opposite the Town Hall is the site of the 
“Swan,” Oliver Cromwell's head-quarters. Lowestoft, too, is won- 
derfully healthy, and pore there live to a great are, Lady Smith, 
relict of Sir James Smith, F’.L.S., dying in 1876, aged 103 years, whilst 
several others have topped a hundred. 

Lowestoft is not exactly a vortex of gaiety, although its principal 
street is a mile and a half long, and altho’ Nash, the dissipated 
dramatist and boon companion of the protligate, Robert Green, was 
born there. i 

Not that he was always a wild dog, though, for in his latter days, 
ina ape pamphlet, he wrote, saying, “ Heretofore I mispent my 
spirit, and prodigally conspired against good houres. Those that 
have been perverted by any of my workes, let them read this, and 
it shall thrice more benefit them. Theautumne I imitate in sheading 
my leaves with the trees, and so doth the peacock shead his taile." 

rdi and [ have also to abandon our improvers when we 
become ancient, and Lardi is going to wear her hair dark, 


Tootsie paddies her own canoe. 


The day before yesterday, I went out paddling my own canoe, and 
yesterday Lardi and I sat ona gate near the lighthouse, and Bob 
and Billy swang us, It was quite idyllic and toral. There is a 
kissing gate opposite Rotterdam House, but when we went to look 
at it we were all quarrelling. 

To-day we visited Pakefield Church, and Billy played at leap-frog 
with the tombstones—not quite as respectful a way as he ought to 
have treated them, it is true; but he was singularly agile for one so 


plump. 

Blundeston, a little way from Yarmouth, is the name of the vil- 
lage where David Copperfield was born with a “caul,” which was 

vertised at first, don’t you remember, for fifteen guineas, but 
finally raffled for by fifty members at half-a-crown each, the winner 
to spend tive shillings, and was won by an old lady, who very re- 
luctantly produced the five shillings, all in halfpence, and twopence 
halfpenny short, 


When there are storms at Lowestoft. they are storms, and no mis- 
take, I am told by an aged native. 

“And rows, too,” says Billy, feeling his head, from which tufts 
have been torn, 

That Lard: is a spitetul cat, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


66 ” 
THE “SLOPER”’’ WATCH. 
Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 
a 
With this weck's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each wateh will hare engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, #riend of Man, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to :— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


PER” WATCH 
PETITION. 


— 


Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September Srd, 1887, 


Name.............. 
Address 


THE “SLO 
COM 


Age 
Occupation, if any . = 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday” 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in” ALLY 
SLoper's HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list Sor this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday crening next, September 7th, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of August 27th, 1887, will be published 
in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for September 10th, 1887. 


*,° Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


56th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 20th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have bven awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHHBES:- 


. ELIZA CAIN, Cook, Kent Loige, Wallace Road, Canonbury. Age, 27 
aout. Subscriber - since the bezinning of March. LONDON, 

. ROBERT MAHLER, Butler, Garden Mansions, Queen Anne's Gate, St. 
James’ Park. Age, 33 years. Subscriber—2 years, 12 weeks, LONDON. 

. MISS D. O. RAYMOND, 32 Daneville Road, Denmark Hill. Age, 17 years, 
Subscriber-—2 years. LONDON. 


scriber—14 months, NEW MILFORD. 


. J. W. DORKIN, Draughtsman, 4 Clareston Road, Age, 21 years. Sub- | 
TENBY 


scriber—2 years. 
» DAVID JEFFERY, Railway Porter, Church Street. Age, 34 


HOLY WOOD. 


1 

2. 

3. 

4. J. LLOYD, Police Officer, Glen Owen, Martle Bridge. Age. 36 years. Sub- 
6. 

6. 

“3 scriber—about 20 months, 2 weeks. 


» WILLIAM THOMAS ALLEN, Sergoant R.H.A., Dop. “A” Boral Looted \ 
ih} — 


Arullery, B. L. 8. Ward, Herbert Hospital Age, 33 years. 
ot or in India, WOOLWICH. 
6. ROBERT WARLOW, Schoolboy, Lalesdon House. Age, 14 years. Su 
scriber—1 oa regular; 2 years irregular. BRIDGEND. 

9 FRED BROWNE, Billposter, 22 William Street. Age, 50 y 
- a. 11 months. 
THOMAS PERRY, Stonemason, 6 Clark Terrace. Age, 31 
scriber—since April, 1886. SUNDERLAND. 


. Sub- | 


ears. Subscriber | 
SEAHAM HARBOUR. | 
ears. Sub- | 


11. GEORGE THOMPSON, Groom, care ot Mrs. Skinner, Langton Green, | 


Langton. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—10 months, 3 weeks. 
2, JOSEPH SURNNERTON, G lstant, 73 Market otreee Mifare 
12, JOS NN N, Grocer’s Assistant, arket Sti 0, 
fog Subscriber —since commencement. ASHBY DE-LA-ZOCCH. 
13, MRS. THOMAS HUGHES, Wood Cottage, Wood House. Age, 23 rs. 
Subsoriber—from November, 1884, MILNTHORPE. 
14. RICHARD HAYDER, Coolnamuck Flonse. Age, 18 years. Subseriber— 
1 year and 9 months. CARRICK-ON-SUIR, 
18. WILLIAM NISJET, Tailor, Alexander Strect. Age, 24 years, Subscriber 
—1 year. AIRDRIE. 
16. EDWIN W. MORGAN, Clerk, The Villa, Rusplige. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 i NEWNHAM. 
17, WILLIAM HENRY KIRKLAND, Printer’s Apprentice, Market Place, 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—3 years. HOWDEN. 
18, RICHARD D. MORISON, Post Office Assistant, Post Office. Age, 28 years. 
8 TRANENT. 


slp eh et 
19. ROBERT ROTHWELL, 70 Market Strect. Ago, 9 years, Subscriber— 
20, WILLIAM H. KEMP, G. N. Rallway P Milott ie ae re 

. KEMP, G. N. wi orter, pthorpe. ears, 
Subseriber—116 weoks. me rewAK EFI ELD. 


A SUMMER AGO. P 
I’m dreaming, dear Fanny, I’m dreaming 
Of a summer ago ; 
Of the river's soft flow : ! 
June's roses were blushing and gleaining, 
And tinting our lives with their glow, 


You swore to be faithful for ever : 
And three months had rolled 
When you married for gold 

A Belgian, fat, ugly, but clever— 

At what I have never been told. 


Time cures ev'ry hurt. I've forgiven 
Your ficklenes:, dear ; 
‘Tis a failing, I fear, 

For which J’ve had need to be shriven ; 
But, ah ! Fate’s revenge was severe. 
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A Four-shilling piece of Music for Nothing. 


5,000 


ALLY SLOPER'S GRAND PARADE MARCH 


GIVEN AWAY 
To the first 5,000 Applicants, enclosing Coupon cut from this week's “ ALLY 
SLOPER’S HIALF-HOLIDAY,” together with 4d. stamp, the cost of postage. 

This attractive and original March, composed by Albert Pfennig, ts one of 
the most striling and effectire pee of Music heard for many a long day. 
It ts played with great success by all the leading Bands. The Fronttsptece 
alone, lithographed in colours, t3 a thing of beauty and a joy for ever. 


ALLY SLOPER’S GRAND PARADE MARCH. 


| epee ane 


Address 


®.° Cut ont and enclose ahove Coupon, properly filled in, together with 
4d. stamp (the cost of postage), addressed to: — 
“GRAND PARADE, “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


= ~ 
2° BR? 


A SUMMER SPLASH. 
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IT was the oiaiiy payee at Polwelly. 

Mr. Jones and all his family were there. 

Mr. Jones was highly respectable—we never knew a solicitor 
who was 
making 
money who 
was not con- 
sidered 
highly _ re- 
spectable. 

He had a 
very pretty 
daughter, 
Nellie. Nel- 
lie was en- 
gaged to a 
smart and 
clever 
young bar- 
rister, who 
said = smart 
and clever 

things 
which were 
not wanted, 
And he 

wasn't 
kicked  be- 
cause no one 
would take 
the trouble 
to, 

And_ the 
bathing was 
very sweet 
at Polwelly. 
Pretty girls 
splashed about in the sunny sea in pretty costumes, 

“ And it’s such safe bathing, too,’ said Mra. Jones, “That man 
Richards who is in charge of the ladies’ raft takes good care that 
they don't swim out of their depth.” 

Richards was a fine, manly-looking-fellow, who had done good 
service in the lifeboat—a tall, baokelg ing fellow, with blue eyes and 
a fair beard. He was about as unlike the smart, clever barrister as 
an oak tree's like a ditch nettle. 

A frisky sort of matron, a Mrs. Pendicott Smith, sometimes 
laughed behind her fan, when the barrister went on laying down 
the law about the bathing man. 

Eretty, Nellie made herself sey disagreeable to her barrister. 

Mrs, Pendicott Smith noticed that Nellie had a way of sitting 
with her hands in her Jap and sighing when she thought = one 
was by. 

‘“*Rich- 
ards,” said 
Mrs. Pendi- 
cott Smith 
one day be- 
fore she was 

oing to 

athe, “so 
the Je gal 

gentleman 
was very 
kind to you, 
and gave 
you half-a- 
crown for 
teaching 
Miss Nellie 
to dive?” 

“I'm hum 
bly gratef: ul, 
ma’am,’ 
said the 
bathing- 
man; “I'm 
always re- 
spectful,and 
moret know 
m ace.” 

wR ich- 
ards,” said 
the smart 
lady of the 
world, “do 
you know that you are a deal too good-looking fora bathiug-eman?” 

Later on Richards was talking to his wife. 

“You are about as bad as they make 'em,” she said to him. 
“You're good-looking enough, aud you don't want no pluck, bnt 
you're a bad ‘un.” 

“Would you like me to leave you for good?" said Richards, 
“Suppose now I did, and you had plenty of brass for the children?” 

“f shouldn't mind,” said Mrs. Richards, which was a decided 
untruth, for she loved the big handsome scamp very mueh. 

For the next few days Miss Nellie seemed very thoughtful. 

“It’s quite a pleasure to see how attentive that Richards is,” said 
the tarriter! 


“ Knows his place,” said the father. 

Mrs, Pendicott Smith, who was in the room, said, 

“Don't you think he is a little too handsome for his place? 
Many wo- 
men think 


80. 
“IT don't 
suppose,” 
said the su- 
percilious 
barrister, 
with a 
laugh, “that 
he is likely 
to run away 
with a du- 
hess,” 
“Well, not 
exactly adu- 
chess,” said 
Mrs. Smith, 
looking 
hard at the 
barrister, 
whom she 
hated = cor- 
dially, 
* * * 
The next 
morning 
Miss Nellie 
was not 
found in her 
room. She 
had bolted 
with the ba- 
thing-man. 
In the afternoon the deserted wife, Mra, Richards, came roun. 
and threw stones at Mr. Jones's windows, One lit the barrister on 
the nose, 
It’s as well not to have too good-looking bathing-men. 
It’s as well not to think too patronizingly of the good-looking 
male lower orders, 


Prewty girls splasheu aoout. 


— 
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Nellie was very disagreeable to her barrister. 


” 


“Youre as bad as they make ‘ein.” 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, September 3, 1887, 


Sharp Child, 1 say, Mabel, what is that you are telling eae 
as 


THE 


(/mmediately rushes 


Grumples (to Bosa of Do 
tlonkeys had good po 


Frisky, Good Heavens! Adynamitard, and in my house, too! 


FENIANS AGAIN. 
off, and brings back forty policemen, 


mheys). Tsay, guv'nor, you told me your 
ints, Now I'm sure of it—I felt ‘em, 


him for you, if you like. 


THAT BOY, CUPID! 


1. Once upon a time there was a youth and a maiden 2. Well, one day that mischievous young imp, Cupid, 
named Damon and Daphne, and they loved—oh, 30 — came slily creeping up to the delightful Daphne, and 
fondly !—each other; and though instinct told them actually, without her knowing it, stole her heart while 
this, he was so fearfully modest, and she so particu- she was looking another way, 
larly proper, that they dare not, for the life of them, 
tell their respective loves, 


£% 


s 
n 
‘} 


ay 


4. Then what does that limb of love do but go 5. Of course it was Cupid's intention to_replaco 
and steal the heart of Damon, who, co! uently, Damon's heart by Daphne's and vice versa, Then he 
from that moment thought no more of Daphne, _ thought he would leave them as they were, but finally 
but began amusing himself with the flowers he adhered to his original plan, when he found, to his 
had culled for her special delectation, dismay, that he didn't know the othor from which, 


THE FORESTER’S FATE. 
SCENE—North Woolwich Gardens. 


Pretty Nellie. Give me your bow, Alf. I'll show you how to shoot. 
Alf, No, Nellie dear, you might shoot me, I've been shot already with one of Cupid's arrows, 


: ; , i Spanker, Is this my child, Mary? — Mary. One of ‘em, sir? 
ain Spoonie to “ask papa?” Because he is just over there, and I will run and There are four. [Dismay of Spanker, who doesn't wish to 


be reminded of the fact, 


3. And then presently, when the devoted Damon 
came to Daphne and began looking love—oh, ever 
so hard! to his surprise the look was not returned, 
in fact she appeared totally indifferent to him, 


This, as you may suppose, was a severe shock to ; 
the gentle youth, 
! 

6. He turned them this way and turned thei tht, 
but it was no use! he could not tell, So he thoaght \ 


he would chance it, and he did; and as they imime- 
diately rushed into cach other's arms, he know it was all 
right, and went off to tind something else to play wil he 
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SOME LONDON STREET CRIE> 
“ Hecho!” “Box o' lights, sir!” SCRE 
sweeper, sir!” “Clean yer boots, sir!” a 
yer parcel, sir!” “Penny a bunch, sir: 
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Ml of Pickhead 
on the ground. 
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ne of ‘em, sir? 
loesn't wish to | 
 Sact, 


x <I mY LA. 


oted Damion OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

ot eel, Prop your eyes open, Ladies and Gentlemen, if you feel at all sleepy ; but whatever you do, don't go to bed before casting your eyes over this, guaranteed to cure nightmare for the next six mouths :-— 

ent to him. Dat ae with hices, or suchlike things, Without you want some painful stings :—No food, so they could nut be fed, All through a strike, three children dead :-—A very clean and clever feat; The Afghans 

ere ehock to like toda things neat :—The Cowboy gelt a little gay, But for his sport hell hace to my :—Up in the air, where is the fun? But luckily, nv harm was done iA Sunny sight, the sun gone wrong, Although 
it didn't last so long :—A sadder Hig there cannot be, Than a burning ship upon the sea—Again must leave vou, brethren, although it breaks my heart to do ‘so. But next week prepare for—no 
matter! I must be dumb.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


T™™ SSSA, 


FATE OF A HUMORIST 


Qo them that, 
o he thought 
s they imme: 
new it was all 
0 play with, 


NOT A BAD IDEA, 
Ynpe ts hard up, so goes searching for bones to make a few coppers, 
= a nn a eee annie meee 
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2 Now Ti ap 
start on ‘em T could thy nk of 


forty iar ae i— while fase 


5 
x Jie bursteth into 


ST CRIES 


iy” “Cre 


Greerhillikens tM "Not one!” ~neaningless Laughter 


POOR FRANCE! 
The way in whicn Europe views France, 


gaint” net! 
unch, sir: 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


TAF Yankees are again on the job; they have sent us over some 
more “Creation lickers.” This time it is a team of horses, under 
‘ the management of Professor 
E. K. Crocker, aud they are 
put through their paces every 
evening at the Avenue Thea- 
tre, Although the manager 
is of the Crock species the 
horses are not, 80 ALLY ad- 
viees every ‘“ HALr-HOLI- 
DAY” reader to go and 
see the clever tricks of 
these intelligent aus uals 
before it is £00 late, 
. 


* 

AN old widower of 
seventy fleeting sunmers 
ately appeared before the Ballymena 
Guardians, and in an affecting speech 
asked for a wily. He was not over- 
particular, an old or young woman, 
with or without family, would quite 
Teme satisfy his wanes, He barred nothing 

but red hair. So the workhou-e mase 
ter was directed to make an exhibition of all the girls, that the wife- 
hunter might make a selection, The old boy had interviews with 
several of the women, but failed in his negotiations, and returned to 
the board room without securing a prize. It appeared that the visit 
caused great hilar‘ty among the women, as the applicant informed 
the board that they made nothing but “divarshun” of him. The 
old gentleman evidently knows nothing of the blessings con- 
ferred on suffering humanity by “Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency,” 
or he would have tried what an‘advertisement could do for him, 

** 
» 

“IF you want to put a few sovereigns where they will do the 
most good,” runs a begging circular, “send a poor ch !d to the seas 
side.” A, SLOPER has. He has sent three poor children and one 

oor woman to the seaside, As a result one r man—judging 
rom the size of the weekly lodging-house bills—will shortly be 
walking up and down Fleet-street on the upper part of his boots 
in order to save the soles, ** 


EXcEEDINGLY “thin” was the defence put forward on behalf of 
one Thomas Page, convicted of stealing from a lady's bag at the 
People’s Palace. His counsel alleged that, sooner than be charged 
with an offence of which he was entirely innocent, the modest Page 
had refunded the money to the prosecutrix out of his own pocket. 
Unfortunately for this ingenious line of argument, several previous 
convictions were proved against the prisoner, who was sentenced to 
twenty months’ imprisonment. Bill Higgins says Page had better 
turn over a new leaf, * * 


JouN BULisM as it is “spoke” isa study, but United Statesese 
is still more astonishing. One of Mr. Cable’s newest characters is 
met by an attack of jawbation which 
would make the hair of an Oxford 
professor stand stiffly upright 
enough for him to hang his umbrella 
on any one of the locks, This per- 
sonage says that he intends to * pro- 
gress forwardly with rapiditative 
celeritude.” It is a pity that the 
gentleman did not some timeagoget 
a better idea of what 
Anglo-Saxon really was 
driven into his mind. 
Then it is highly pro- 
bable that the school- 
master armed with a 
birch rod would have 
progressed “forwardly 
with rapiditative celeri- 
tude” ina . 

+s 

THE Long Distance 
Amateur Swimming 
Championship for a 
silver cup took place 
afew days ago between Putney and Charing Cross, a distance of 
53 miles, and was won rather easily by A. E. France, who has 
thus won the cup for two consecutive years, It was lucky for 
France that the Eminent was away from town at the time, or 
perhaps he wight not have secured such an easy victory. Every- 
one knows of the undoubted swimming powers possessed by 
A, SLOPER, but everyone does not know that he has patented an 
entirely original idea for swimming, but we mustn’t disclose secrets. 


Lad 
* 


Our American cousins even manage their reviews more realistic- 
ally than the inhabitants of this poor, second-rate, decrepit old 
island. At Enfield, in Illinois, a great battle was recently fought. 
When the roar of artillery had died away, and the smoke had 
cleared off, several of the weapons were found to have been pre- 
maturely discharged, and, in addition to the corpens carried off the 
tented field, a number of men were taken to the hospital. Little 
wonder that when army reviews are conducted in such a warlike 
fashion, the great American civil conflict was fought with obstinate 
realism, rar 

s 


THE last new idea, The famous P. and O. Company have 
arranged “a re trip to Australia.” _1n active partnership with 
Iky Moses and Alexandry Sloper, the Baron will soon be launching 
a project by which people may spend from “Saturday to Monday 
in Saturn,” or have “A Pleasant Afternoon in the Milky Way.” 


“ * 
* 


DUELLING still seems to be a favourite pastime in France. The 
other day a lieutenant of the army and a youre succeeded in 
“spitting” one another, but ed with- 
out fatal result in either case, although the 
wounds of both were of a serious nature. 
The sooner this foolish practice is ag oe 
and the English style of fisticuffs intro- 
duced, the better it will be for all concerned. 
Why does not the Government select a 
case, and make an example of both the 
duellists ? * 


Why should any young man be out of 
work, Uncle Boftin wauts to know? The 
Liverpool Young Men's Christian Associa- 
tion advertised fora talented, experienced, 
business-like, spiritually-minded, musical, 
fluent speaking young man, who must be a 

ood penman, financier, accountant, and 
debt collector. He must be a good gym- 
nast, have robust health, and a clear Read, 
and be able to conduct prayer meetings, 
Bible classes, literary, educational, social, 
and business meetiugs. In addition, he 
must be generous aud open handed, and 
capable of taking the sole superintendence 
of a reading-room and library, and catering 
for a refreshmeut-room, A good literary 
style is indispensable, The hours are from 
9a. m., to 10.30 p. m., and on Sunday from 
2 pm. to 10 pm., but he will he ex- 

cted to attend church in the morning, for his own soul's wel- 
‘are, The salary is 283.0 week. Now, young men, don’t all speak 


at once, 
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AMONG the visitors at a well-known seaside resort is an enthu- 
siastic pho’ pherese, She and her camera are interesting 
objects, to j from 
the attention they ex- 
cite. A grey-clad 
figure, graceful in its 
movements, is not 
what is usually asso- 
ciated with the beach 
photographer who 
teazes us to have our 
portrait taken, “only 
a shilling.” But this 
lady photographs sea 
and sky. She is pro- 
bably one of the nu- 
merous amateurs for 
whom the recently- 
invented <dry-plates 
have converted the 

ractice of their art 
into pure delight, in- 
stead of the rather 
mixed and messy plea- 
sure it was before. 


* 

Tue Milton Rays 
have been doing good 
business at the Theatre 
Royal, Belfast, with a 
screaming musical 
absurdity, entitled 
F. 0. M. It is rather 
hard, though, on the 
Dook Snook that he 
should be labelled in the playbills asa Natural Curiosity, and if 
Uncle Boffin can at any time get at the stage-manager, he'll let 
him know what's what for Rearing him as the Bilious Bum 
Bailiff. Timothy Titus Tootles is the latest companion of Tootsies. 
Where has he sprung from, the Eminent would very much like to 
know? “s 


A NEW adaptation from the French, to be called Zhe Ballad- 
monger, is promised by Messrs. Besant and Pollock. Titles of 
eg proverbially run in grooves, and as The Rector was followed 

y The Curate, and The Megara by The Alderman, 80, Tootsie 
says, The Balladmonger will suggest a series beginning. perhaps, 
with The Cheesemonger and The Jronmonger, and ending with Zhe 

Justermonger, *,* 


A METROPOLITAN railway company has been incorporated in 
(4 


coos with a capital of 30,000,000 dollars, to establish an under- 
ground railway system. = 

The tunnels are to be of ; aD) 

brick and masonry, lighted 4 
by electricity, and venti- 
lated by powerful fans, 
which will force and ex- 
haust the air. The whole 
system is said to be simi- 
lar in design to the under- 
ang railways of Lon- 
don; but we trust, for the 
sake of egy ee 
manity, it will be better 
ventilated. The highest 
points of the tunnel under 
the roadway are not to be 
less than Hi feet. At least 
three miles of the new 
railway system is to be 
complet within three 
years, *,* 


THE Lancet has in 
been reproving this 
re wayward world, 

tappears that everyman 
of us is wilfully treading / 
the downward path. Papa ‘7 
in the morning takes his ,° 
breakfast as he bolts to 
catch the train, and soat- ; 
ches his lunch at a hard gallop. As for the unmarried men, the 
rogues will not eat at all, and passa feverish existence on multi- 
tndinous “nips” and other inventions of the Evil One. The ladies, 

r dears, even behave worse than the men. They peck at their 
food, and as a result dyspepsia pays them all too successful court. 
The conclusion arrived at is that for the present, and during some 
generations to come, man will be probably compelled to take his 
food per orem. If this be another name for vessels of glass with 
thin atalks attached thereto, A. SLOPER is quite content, after all. 
we 
* 

Lorp Bos is anxious to know whether the Emperor of China merits 
congratulations or condolences on the fact that his marriage is to 
be postponed fer two years because of his impaired health, The 
reasons of the postponement are not pleasant ; but then it must be 
remembered that he will not come under the control of a mother- 
in-law for two years, *,* 


THE determination of Captain Barr, of the yacht Thistle, to dis- 
pense with the services of a pilot in the coming contests for the 
America Cup will not sur- 
prise yachtsmen on this 
side of the Atlantic AY 2 Fy 
Pilots, as a rule, are honest ee Ne 
men; but cases have been Ri cs 
known where the pilot “J . 
has piloted the competing 
vessel quietly on to a con- 
venient sandbank. The 
betting on the coming 
struggle is likely to be 
very Bigh, and it would be 
a great pity were the vessel put 
ashore, whether through fair or 
through foul play, as people 
would give vent to their sus- 
picions very freely. Barr knows 
the New York course well, and 
will be quite able after a few days’ 
cruising to dispense with an 
assistance from outside his boat. 
Why not try a female pilot, fora 
change, Captain Barr ; you ought 
to know the crew would prefer 
one? *,* 


Mr. LABOUCHERE owns that 
he has been sued in England, France, 
Germany, and America, and he adds that 
the law was administered more cheaply 
in the three last-named countries than in 
our own, This is just A. SLOPER's belief, 
borne out by the experience of Iky 
Moses. Unfortunately, though, the aver- 
age man has no means of testing the force 
of this belief, unless he, too, goes and 
gets sued in all four nationalities—which 


2 


would, at least, be a troublesome atiair. It is not everybody 
who, like A. SLOPER er Mr. Labouchere, cares to go throuzh all 


this trouble for the benefit of his countrymen, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 10TH, 1887, 


4th September, 1867.—Louis Bardier, a currier, residing in 
Old Kent Road, this “ny murdered Emma Snow, who resided in 
his house, and by whom he had three children. The murderer com- 
mitted the crime after considerable forethought, and the poor 
victim lived long enough to make a declaration that she was awoke 
by Bardier’s application of the knife to her throat, He was tried 
: ned Central Criminal Court, found guilty, and executed on the 

Sth, 

4th September, 1851. — Fourteen men perished this day by a 
colliery accident at Aberdare, Whilst descending the pit the chain 
broke, and the carriage fell 180 feet, killing every man on the spot. 
An accident of a similar character, but less fatal in its results, by a 
singular coincidence, occu! on the same day in the Deep Pit, 
Kingswood, near Bristol. ‘ . 

4th September, 1842.—The King of Prussia this day laid the foun- 
dation stone of the new transept in Cologne Cathedral, 

4th September, 1886.—At Swansea this day 8,000 tons of earth 
were carried away from Kilvey Hill by the rush of water occasioned 
by the bursting of a waterspout. 


_ 6th September, 1710.—The Tatler for this date gives a 
jocular account of an ecclesiastical thermometer, which had been 
invented for testing the degrees of zeal of icular places in 
behalf of the church, The writer states that the town of se ly 
Oxfordshire, which had been singled out by Dr. Fuller a century 
before for its cakes and zeal, proved itself by “ the glass "—7.e., thi: 
above-mentioned thermometer —to be still characterised in a 
marked manner by the latter ee It may be suspected 
that Banbury at that time equally maintained its ancient distinc. 
tion in respect of cakes, for the town is still noted for this article, 
insomuch that they are exported to the most distant parts of th- 
world, one baker alone in 1839 disposing of 139,500 twupenny ones. 

bth September, 1785.—Lunardi this day made the first balloon 
ascent in Scotland. He ascended at Edinburgh and traversed 1 
distance of fifty miles over sea and land in one hour and a hal, 
Pére Francis Lana published at Brescia, in 1670, a work in Italian, 
in which the author describes a small vessel, furnished with wings 
and oars, and supported in the air by four globes made of very thin 
copper, 20 feet diameter each, which being deprived of common 
air, would answer the purpose of flying. 


a 

6th September, 1734.—The Sieur Michael Tourant died 
this day in France, aged ninety-eight. It is said he never eat salt. 
and had none of the infirmities of old age. The earliest sal. work: 
in England were at Droitwich, in Worcestershire, which was the 
Roman town of Saline. The earliest written record of the Droit- 
wich Salt Works is dated A.D. 816, when Kenulph, King of Mercia, 
gave ten houses in Wich (Droitwich), with salt furnaces (Salina), 
to the Ohurch of Worcester. 

6th September, 1886.—Mr. Lowe, a Manchester merchant, wa- 
found dead this day in a railway carri:ge on the arrival of the 
express train from St. Pancras at Leicester. A revolver was foun 
on the footboard of the earriage, and there was evidence of an 
apparent struggle. 

h September, 1869.—William_Dixon was this ay executed at 
Aldershot for the murder of Captain Brett, of the 7th Royal 
Fusiliers, in retaliation, it was presumed, for having his misconduct 
reported to a superior ofticer. 


7th September, 1736.—Captain John Porteous was this day 
murdered by the Edinburgh mob. As captain of the city guard, 
Porteous was in command of a detachment of the guard at the exe- 
cution (14th April, 1736) of Wilson, a smuggler sentenced to death 
forarobbery. After the execution the rabble attacked the hang- 
man and the soldiers, and Porteous, a harsh and unpopular officer. 
fired on them. For this he was tried, found guilty, aud sentence! 
to death, but a reprieve was granted. The citizens were indignant. 
and resolved that he should die, On the above date, the day heforr 
that which had been fixed for his execution, the crowd attacked the 
Tolbooth, battered the door in vain,and at last burnt it, poured in. 
dragged. Porteous to the Grass-market, and then hanged him. ‘ihe 
then quietly dispersed, and threw away the weapons which the: 
had taken from the city guards, (Sir Walter Scott has thrown the 
charm of his genius about this story in the early chapters of * Th« 
Heart of Midlothian.”) 

7th September, 1843.—A fire broke out this day in the old Castle 
Tavern at Bristol, when the landlord, a he.pless, bedridden man, 
was burnt to death. 


8th September, 1727.—The Parish Register of Burwell, 
Cambridgeshire, records that at about nine o'clock on the evening 
of this oy a most dismal fire broke out in a barn in which a great 
number of persons were met together to see the puppet-show, | 
the barn were many loads of straw. The barn was thatched witl. 
straw, which was very dry, and the inner roof was covered wit! 
old dry cobwebs, so that the fire flew round the barn like lightning 
and there was but one small door, which was nailed up, and cou: 
not be easily broken open; and when it was opened the paves wa 
so narrow, and everybody so impatient to escape, that the door w2 
presently blocked up, so that the few who escaped were forced t 
crawl over the bodies of those that lay ina heap at the door, ar 
the rest, seventy-six in number, perished, besides two more who 
died of their wounds. The fire was occasioned by the negligence: 
of a servant, who set a candle and lantern near a heap of straw the! 
was in the barn. : 

8th September, 1853.—The fall of a house occurred this day in 
the Strand, wining Arundel Street, causing the death of th: 
occupant, Mr. Thompson (tailor), his wife, and foreman, 


5 
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Oth Se 
this day killed in the neighbourhood of Bordeaux. He ascended 
on horseback from that place, and had reached the ground safely 
between Merignac and Cestas, He was engaged in exhausting the 
balloon of the remaining gas, when the peasantry who assisted him 
succeeded sooner than he seemed to suspect in removing his horse 
The balloon, disencumbered of the horse's weight, instantly soared 
aloft, snapping in two a young fir-tree which held the grapnel. 
Mr. Gale was not in the car, but got entangled in the ropes; he 
held on while the balloon floated nearly two miles, and | ropped ) 
either with it or just before it fell. His y was found ina trer. 
and the colla balloon in an | ny A wood. —S 

9th September, 1845.—A prize fight for the championship and 
£200, between Caunt and Bendi 0, came off this day. It Wis 
decided in favour of Bendigo, after a contest which lasted tv 
hours and thirty-eight minutes, during which time ninety-thr-r 
rounds were fought. The fight commenced at New ort-Pagnel! : 
then they were compelled to move to Stoney Strat ord, back t 
Whneddon Green, and ultimately to Luttield Green. The spectator 
had thus to follow the pugilists between thirty and forty miles. 
jessie heehee ientaipa eae 


10th September, 1766,—In Edwards’ “Cork Remo: 
brancer” we read that on this day Patrick Redmond, a tailor, 
executed at Gallows Gre n for housebreaking. Glover, the play: 
(who was then in Cork), took an active part in this mans restor 
tion; after he hung nine minutes, and was cut down, he wi 
perfectly restored to life by constant friction and fumigation. ii i 
afterwards made his escape, got drunk, went to the playhouse (0" 
(the night of his execution) to return Mr, Glover t anks, and Wt 
the whole audience in terror and consternation. He was the third 
wer that made his escape from the Cork gallows since the se! 

oo. eee 
10th September, 1738—On this day Dr. Sheridan was situ’ 
after dinner, in the house of a friend. ann 


peecnboet, 1850.—Lieutenant Gale, an aéronaut, wa- 
k 


The conversation happe!!" 
to turn on ‘the force and direction of the wind, Sheridan anid 


“ Let the wind blow east, west, north, or south, the immortal this 


will take its flight to the destined point ;” and leaning bac ran 


chair, instantly expired. Dr. Sheridan was the intimate frien: i 
choice companion of Jonathan Swift ; the father of Manager [01's 
as his son was termed in Ireland ; and the grandfather of the Bosh 
Honourable Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 


. 


: 


Saturday, September 3, 1887.) 


DREAM VOICES. 


AURORA'sS first ray through my w 
is falling, 
1 wake unrefreshed from my ( 
haunted sleep ; 
And, waking, I dream that a dea 
is calling— 
A sad voice, whose unceasing t 


is— 
(Outside) “’Wee-e-p!” 
Why weep, when with joy-bea 
pulses are poussins! 
She loves me, my Chloe, my 
tells me so! 
Then why through my dreams | 
that dirge-voice be sounding, 
That wheu I am snoring, woul 


keep— 
(Outside) “ Me-low !" 


My thoughts I will tura on my ¢ 
perfections— 
A rapturous theme that to 
never ceases ; 
And J own these charms (so beg 
reflections), 
O Love, what a Crovsus I feel— 
( Outside) “ Water-cree-e 


Her neck is a temple of pure alabaster, 
Where Cupids are playing in silk-curtained bowers ; 
Her chin is a gem from the hand of a master ; 
Her cheeks are a garden of— 
(Outside) “ Fine cauliflowers | 


Her ears are pink shells from a fairy-strewn ocean ; 
Her brows are a crown such as Artemis dons ; 
Her voice is a poem that thrills with emotion ; 
Her breath is a fragrance that seems— 
(Outside) “ Onions!” 


Oh, volumes were wanted for barest relation 

Of all my heart sees, yet they say Love is blind! 
Reluctant T pause, and cut short my narration, 

A warning vuice tells;me there’s— 
(Outside) “ Scissors to grind ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESEN 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Present: 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLID 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to b 
és to cut out and sill in the Label printed below, expressing 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand cor 
Encelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman aga ying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENT 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September Srd, 18¢ 


Nea iThG ere ere are ee ee eee ne 


©” Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
lst WEEK. 


8 K 
RESULT OF AUGUST 20th COMPETITIO 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS. 


1, MISS J. WILLIAMS, 121 Western Road, BRIGH™ 
AN OAE INKSTAND. 
2, ALFRED NEWTON, GNOS 


AN AIR-GUN. 


TOOTSIE’ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column) 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed wi 
«Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good 

Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, | 


POTTY, P : : 
YOUNG LADY, aged 20, medium height, dark hair and 
considered nice looking, would like to meet a gentleman (not 0 
tall, honourable, in a good position, Must be fond of horses, pictures, an 
ing. State prospects, and enclose photo, if possible. Address—* HORSE- 
: TOOTSIE 3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, L 


Tra a F F 
Se! RGEON in Government employ iu the West Indian Si 
is desirous of corresponding with a young lady, with a view to 
mony, Lally must be well-educated, dark, medium height, and nc 
aged 20, Advertiser is 23 years old, and has a small competency an 
Prospects. | Photos and letters exchanged by mail. Address—‘“ ST. L 
i Tou folE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, L 


FW sisters, with small private incomes, would like to corre 
Rie with {wo dark gentlemen, with a view to matrimony. Gladys, a 
ie r, pretty, good figure. Kathleen, aged 20, dark, grey eyes, medium 
domesticated, and musical. Would like photos, site will be retur 
strict confidence. Address—" GLADYS AND KATHLEEN.” “ TOOTSIE'S | 
MUNIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


NAVAL OFFICER (now stationed in the West Indies, 

; be relieved shortly), middle height, dark, good-tempered, and en 
wit jist 27, and well up in the service, is willing to ‘correspond with 

th a view to matrimony. Lady must be fair and plump, if ible, 1 


an than 23 years of age. Photos exchanged by mail. Address—* 
Il pe Ate DOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Sho 


, ww . aaa . . 2 

y vENG LADY, aged 2u, medium height, having an ii 
fies Mie 100 a year for life, wishes to correspond with a young gent 
els ou er than herself, with a view to matrimony. He must be ver 
ui a ec ooate. She has fair hair, light blue eyes, and is considere 
" oUty, thoroughly domesticated, and would make a very loving litt 
as chy 2 phot, inst rictest confidence, to * NORAH," * TOOTSIE’S MATRIS 

Ghacy.” “ Phe sloperie:,” 99 sboe Lane, London, E.C. 


*4* -VOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-f 
earn unopened, to the parties interested, all letters races 
re aes the above advertisements, Advertisements already re 
which do not appear abote, wiil appear as soon as space adn 


(Saturday, September 3, 1887, 


el 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 10TH, 1887, 


4th September, 1867.—Louis Bardier, a currier, residing in 
Old Kent Road, this ‘day murdered Emma Snow, who resided in 
his house, and by whom he had three children. The murderer com- 
mitted the crime after considerable forethought, and the poor 
victim lived long enough to make a declaration that she was awoke 
by Bardier’s application of the knife to her throat, He was tried 
at the Central Criminal Court, found guilty, and executed on the 


15th. . 

4th September, 1851.— Fourteen men perished this day by a 
colliery srcident at Aberdare. Whilst descending the pit the chain 
broke, and the carriage fell 180 feet, killing every man on the spot. 
An accident of a similar character, but less fatal in ita results, by a 
singular coincidence, occu! on the same day in the Deep Pit, 
Kingswood, near Bristol. i . : 

4th September, 1842.—The King of Prussia this day laid the foun- 


dation stone of the new transept in Cologne Cathedral. 6 ii 


4th September, 1886.—At Swansea this day 8,000 tons of carth 
were carried away from Kilvey Hill by the rush of water occasioned 
by the bursting of a waterspout. 


6th September, 1710.—The Zatler for this date gives a 
jocular account of an ecclesiastical thermometer, which had been 
invented for testing the degrees of zeal of jcular places in 
behalf of the church, The writer states that the town of Banbury, 
Oxfordshire, which had been singled out by Dr. Fuller a century 
before for its cakes and zeal, proved itself by “ the glass"—7.e., thy 
above-mentioned thermometer — to be still characterised in 1 
marked manner by the latter prea It may be suspectei! 
that Banbury at that time equally maintained its ancient distinc. 
tion in respect of cakes, for the town is still noted for this article. 
insomuch that they are exported to the most distant parts of th: 
world, one baker alone in 1839 disposing of 139,500 twupenny one. 

bth September, 1785.—Lunardi this day made the first balloon 
ascent in Scotland. He ascended at Edinburgh and traversed 
distance of fifty miles over sea and land in one hour anda hal, 
Pére Francis Lana published at Brescia, in 1670, a work in Italian, 
in which the author describes a small vessel, furnished with wings 
and oars, and supported in the air by four globes made of very thin 
copper, 20 feet diameter each, which being deprived of common 
air, would answer the purpose of flying. 


eS 

6th September, 1734.—The Sieur Michael Tourant die 
this day in France, aged ninety-eight. It is said he never eat salt. 
and had none of the infirmities of old age. The earliest sali work: 
in England were at Droitwich, in Worcestershire, which was th- 
Roman town of Saline. The earliest written record of the Droit- 
wich Salt Works is dated A.D. 816, when Kenulph, King of Mercia, 
gave ten houses in Wich (Droitwich), with salt furnaces (Saline), 
to the Ohurch of Worcester. 

6th September, 1886.—Mr. Lowe, a Manchester merchant, wa- 
found dead this day in a railway carri'ge on the arrival of the 
express train from St. Pancras at Leicester. A revolver was fount 
on the footboard of the earringe, and there was evidence of an 
apparent struggle. : ! 

h September, 1869.—William_ Dixon was this ord executed at 
Aldershot for the murder of Captain Brett, of the 7th Rosal 
Fusiliera, in retaliation, it was presumed, for having his misconduct | 
reported to a superior ofticer. 


a 
7th September, 1736.—Captain John Porteous was this dav 
murdered . the Edinburgh mob, As captain of the city guard, 
Porteous was in command of a detachment of the guard at the exe- 
cution (14th April, 1736) of Wilson, a smuggler sentenced to death 
forarobbery. After the execution the rabble attacked the hang- 
man and the soldiers, and Porteous, a harsh and unpopular officer. 
fired on them. For this he was tried, found guilty, aud sentence! 

| to death, but a reprieve was granted. The citizens were indignant, 


and resolved that he should die. On the above date, the day before 
that which had been fixed for his execution, the crowd attacked the 
Tolbooth, battered the door in vain,and at last burnt it, poured in. 
dragged Porteous to the Grass-market, and then hanged him. They 
then quietly dispersed, and threw away the weapons which thes 
had taken from the city guards. (Sir Walter Scott has thrown the 
. | charm of his F pet about this story in the early chapters of “ Th- 
) | Heart of Midlothian.”) ; ; 
7th September, 1843.—A fire broke out this day in the old Castle 
Tavern at Bristol, when the landlord, a he.pless, bedridden man. 
was burnt to death. 


I 

8th September, 1727.—The Parish Register of Burwell, 
Cambridgeshire, records that at about nine o’clock on the evening 
of this day a most dismal fire broke out in a barn in which a great 
number o persons were met together to vee the puppet-show, In 
the barn were many loads of straw. The barn was thatched witl. 
straw, which was very dry, and the inner roof was covered wit! 
old dry cobwebs, so that the fire flew round the barn like lightning 
and there was but one small door, which was nailed up, and cou: 
not be easily broken open; and when it was opened the poses wa: 
so narrow, and everybody so impatient to escape, that the door w2 
presently blocked up, so that the few who escaped were forced 
crawl over the bodies of those that lay ina heap at the door, at 
the rest, seventy-six in number, perished, besides two more who 
died of their wounds. ioned by the negligenc: 


3 

) The fire was occasi 

2 | of a servant, who set a candle and lantern near a heap of straw thi! 

2 | was in the barn. Gee 

, 8th September, 1853.—The fall of a house occurred this day in 
the Strand, adjoining Arundel Street, causing the death of the 
occupant, Mr, Thoeipeon (tailor), his wife, and foreman, 


Pe Upstate state ae Ecce! etter Becca eects Bt 
. Oth September, 1850.—Lieutenant Gale, an aéronaut, wi 
this day etled in the neighbourhood of Bordeaux. He ascended 
on horseback from that place, and had reached the ground safely 
between Merignac and Cestas, He was engaged in exhausting the 
balloon of the remaining gas, when the peasantry who assisted him 
, | succeeded sooner than he seemed to suspect in removing his howe 
. | The balloon, disencumbered of the horse's weight, instantly soare: 
" aloft, snapping in two a young fir-tree which held the ie 
Mr. Gale was not in the car, but got entangled in the ropes; is 
held on while the balloon floated nearly two miles, and droppe ) 
either with it or just before it fell. His ly was found ina trer. 
and the colla; balloon in an ad. ening wood. at eal 
9th September, 1815.—A prize fight for the championship au" 
£200, between Caunt and age came off this day. It re 
decided in favour of Bendigo, after a contest which lasted he 
hours and thirty-eight minutes, during which time ninety-t i 
rounds were fought. The fight commenced at Sexper i 
then they were compelled to move to Stoney Strat! ‘ord, bac a4 
Wneddon Green, and ultimately to Luttield Green. The aioe Os 
had thus to follow the pugilists between thirty and forty miles. 
jcc aS hc pcs, tila 


10th September, 1766,—In Edwards’ “Cork Remon 
braneer” werent that on this day Patrick Redmond, a Lge Ww 
executed at Gallows Gren for housebreaking. Glover, the par 
(who was then in Cork), took an active part in this man’s on 
tion; after he hung nine minutes, and was cut down, he Ih 
perfectly restored to life by constant friction and fumigation. ane 
afterwards made his escape, got drunk, went to the eed ee 
(the night of his execution) to return Mr, Glover t anks, an tin 
the whole audience in terror and consternation. He was the u uy 
tailor that made his escape from the Cork gallows since the Fev! 


55. . tering. 
10th September, 1738—On this day Dr. Sheridan was pie 
after dinner, in the house of a friend. The conversation happet' - 
to turn on the force and direction of the wind, Sheridan ruil 
“Let the wind blow east, west, north, or south, the one hia 
will take its flight to the destined point ;” and leaning back 1 
chair, instantly expired. Dr. Sheridan was the intimate frie een 
vy | choice companion of Jonathan Swift ; the father of Manacer wht 
il | as his son was termed in Ireland ; and the grandfather of the hs 
Honourable Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 


eye 


Saturday, September 3, 1887.] 


DREAM VOICES. 


AURORA'S first ray through ny window 
p \ is falling, 
\ eae 1 wake unrefreshed from my dream- 


= q = haunted sleep ; : 
| ee And, waking, I dream that a dear voice 
Se is calling— 
% A sad voice, whose unceasing burden 


is— 

"Of 4 (Outside) “'Wee-e-p!” 

Why weep, when with joy-beats my 
pulses are hounding! 

She loves me, my Chloe, my heart 

tells me so! 

Then why through my dreams should 
that dirge-voice be sounding, 

-_ That wheu I am snoring, would sti!! 


kee; 
X Outside) “Me-low!" 
!') My thoughts I will turn on my Chloe's 


“as P y perfections— 
’ A rapturous theme that to please 
{ 4 never ceases ; . 
ay A— And Jown these charms (so begin my 


reflections), 
O Love, what a Crovsus I feel— 
( Outside) “* Water-cree-e-ses !” 


Her neck is a temple of pure alabaster, 

Where Cupids are playing in silk-curtained bowers ; 
Her chin is a gem from the hand of a master ; 

Her cheeks are a garden of— 


( Outside) “ Fine cauliflowers |" 
Her ears are pink shells from a fairy-strewn ocean ; 


Her brows are a crown such as Artemis dons ; 
Her voice is a poem that thrills with emotion ; 
Her breath is a fragrance that seems— 
( Outside) “ Onions!” 


Oh, volumes were wanted for barest relation 

Of all my heart sees, yet they say Love is blind! 
Reluctant I pause, and cut short my narration, 

A warning vuice tells;me there’s— 
(Outside) “ Scissors to grind !” 


———— = 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every weck to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has tv be done 
és to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 

| “what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
+,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September Srd, 1887. 


Nabi ee eres ae ee eaore oee ent ee 


©“ Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
Slist WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 20th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 


1. MISS J. WILLIAMS, 121 Western Road, BRIGHTON. 
AN OAE INKSTAND. 
2, ALFRED NEWTON, GNOSALL. 


AN AIR-GUN. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, procided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
«Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, medium height, dark hair and eyes» 
considered nice looking, would like to mect a gentleman (not over 30) 
tall, honourable, in a good position, Must be fond of horses, pictures, and boat- 
ing. State prospects, and enclose photo, if possible. Address—“ HORSE-SHUOE,” 
: TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


SURGEON in Government employ iu the West Indian Station, 
b is desirous of corresponding with a young lady, with a view to matri- 
mony. Laily must be well-educated, dark, medium height, and not thin, 
aged 20. Advertiser is 23 years old, and has a small competency and good 
Prospects. Photos and letters exchanged by mail. Address—‘ ST. LEGER,” 
. yOu TolE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


WO sisters, with small private incomes, would like to correspond 

with two dark gentlemen, with a view to matrimony. Gladys, a 22, 

fair, pretty, yood figure, Kathleen, aged 20, dark, grey eyes, medium height, 

domesticated, and musical. Would like photos, which will be returned in 

strict confidence, Address—* GLADYS AND KATHLEEN.” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
MUNIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


NAVAL OFFICER (now stationed in the West Indies, but to 

be relieved shortly), middle height, dark, good-tempered, and enterpris- 

ing, aged 27, and well up in the service, is willing to ‘correspond with a lady, 

with a view to matrimony. Lady must be fair and plump, if ible, and not 

more than 23 years of age. Photos exchanged by mail. Address—“ WARD 

pret a He DOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
zondon, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 2u, medium height, having an income 

of £100 a year for life, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman, a 
little oldcr than herself, with a view to matrimony, He must be very kind 
and affectionate. She has fair hair, light blue eyes, and is considered very 
pretty, thoroughly domesticated, and would make a very loving little wife. 
Meche photo, in strictest confidence, to * NORAH,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
Avbacy.” “ The stoperie:," 99 shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* VUTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free uf charge and post-free, to 
Sorward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received ir 
Ad y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 


ich do not appear abore, wiil appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_——. 


*,* Tn consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire . 
but the Elitor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bon, and 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects, 


BIRDSEYE VILLA, HAMPTON WICK, MIDDLESEX, 
slugust 12th, 1887. 

My Lorp BaRon,—I am a poor slavey girl, or what is known as 
a “general.” I have to work from early morn till dewy eve, in 
fact, my work is never done, so | am quite sick and tired of this 
place, and would like to come to London. Somehow or other | 
always manage to get your “’ARF-’OLLIDAY,” and a few weeks ago 
there was a large picture of vour noble Family at Margate. In look- 
ing at this | found you have not got a slavey, or 1 should think not, or 
you would not let that Ikey Mo coddle and bath that dear little 
Master Jubilee (how [ long to kiss the little darling), not that 
Ihave anything to say against Ikey, but, at the same time, I don't 
know anything in his favour, only 1 think men ought to do men’s 
work, and not rob poor slaveys of their bread, 

So, my Lord Baron, I beg to apply for a situation as general 
servant in your establishment, and, if engaged, promise to make 
myself useful and obedient to the whole household. The wages I 
ask for is £12 per year, all found, one day a month, a week's 
holiday in summer time, and a copy of the “'ARF 'OLLIDAY” 
every week, Your obedient and dutiful servant ne ne to be), 

ARY MAGGS, 


“CHRONICLE” OFFICE, ILFRACOMBE, August 15th, 1887. 

Sir,—We, the inhabitants of Ilfracombe, are obliged to Tootsie 
for visiting our beautiful town, and also forthe notice she dutifully 
sent to her papa respecting us. 

We are not a fuuny lot generally, but we have a few funn 
people here, who, by repeating your jokes, and now and then tell- 
ing one of their own, keep us alive, 

I think it but right to tell you that people cannot die here 
naturally. The first death resulted from a murder, and the cen- 
tenarians Tootsie referred to died from unnatural causes. We have 
ten persons here at the present time, over 80 years of age, and who 
are still hale and hearty. They are all women, and an old boy of 
my acquaintance ran in the other day to inform me that he had 
discovered several over 90, and as he was only 82 himself, he said 
he was quite sure he should find out a dozen more before long. I 
asked him if these youngsters he spoke of were widows or old 
maids, ‘“* What has that to do with it?” he replied. “Everything,” 
said I; “it is most important, as bearing on the point whether a 
single or double life tends to longevity.” ‘Quite so,” said he, “I 
did not think of that,” and he put his gingham under his arm and 
walked away as briskly as a lad of 16, Since then I have seen the 
old boy in close conversation with a number of old ladies, on the 
kerbstone and other places, and I expect before long to hear his 
report. If anything important respecting the advantage of married 
or single life results from his inquiries, I will let you know. 

With kind regards to Tootsie and yourself, believe me, yours, 


NORTH STREET, BOURNE, August 15¢h, 1887. 

DEAR BARON,—Allow me to congratulate you on your elevation 
to the Peerage, at the same time, I should be very pleased to know 
if you have thought of a candidate to fill the vacancy for “Shoe 
Lane.” If you have not thought of one I should like to nominate 
your noble son, “ Jubilee,” as a fit and proper person to represent 
the Division. 

T have every confidence in him, and feel sure he would either 
silence the Irish members or drive them from the house with that 
cheerful and pleasing voice of his, If he is selected, I will do all 
in my power to return him with a very large majority. _I remain, 
most noble Baron, yours truly, W. PLS. 


CHURCHILL, HANDSWORTH, BIRMINGHAM, August 16th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—I am very pleased to see that you are fully 
enjoying your holidays, It must really be cs nice wherever you 
go to have the pretty girls all mashing you. They always seem to 
flock around in crowds, tickling you under the chin, and then mur- 
muring, “S-w-e-e-t!" I wonder Mrs. Sloper isn’t jealous. Is Alex- 
andry still at his usual tricks on the sands—viz., knocking over the 
children’s castles, etc.?_ Be on your guard, old boy, for Alexandry 
and the Blood-Stained Bill Higgins, I think, have invented a plot 
to steal the Unsweetened out of your pocket. I see that Al ry’s 
nose is actually getting the same colour and shape as yours. The 
shape is nothing, but the colour is, and I am afraid he has been 
struck with a taste which struck his Papa long ago—a deep, deep, 
taste for Unsweetened. 'Tis a ruinous taste. Do try and break your- 
self of it. With love to Lord Bob, Tootsie, Jubilee, and Miss Broper, 
Yours very truly, F, SALE. 


COMBAT A L’OUTRANCE. 
THE_lists were in a flowery forest glade ; 
Hard by a brooklet murmured dreamily ; 
<n unseen orchestra, it softly played. 
While stock-doves cooed a drowsy harmony, 


The one spectator was a timid fawn 
That apprehensive gazed upon the fight ; 
It stole unheard across the velvet lawn, 
Then vanished instantly in wild affright. 


Two combatants had vowed tu win or die, 
And both were skilled in passages of arms : 
The prize was something money could not buy : 
What wonder that they felt not Fear’s alarms! 


Each grasped a bow and _ poisoned arrow keen, 
Antediluvian in their form and make ; 

But then they two good archers were, I ween, 
And each a cruel deadly aim did take. 


They fiercely shot at half a pace apart : 
Reserve your tears, ye sentimental misses ! 
‘Twas two young lovers : each transfixed a heart ; 
The only blows they interchanged were kisses. 


SS —=——S= 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 
has this day been presented to 
CAPTAIN LAND 


for his gallant conduct on the occasion of the burning of the City 
of Montreal, of which he was the Commander, 


THE following is a short account of the fire:—The City of 
Montreal left New York for Liverpool, with a full cargo of cotton. 
When she had steamed about one thousand three hundred and fifty 
miles on her homeward voyage the fire was discovered, and it soon 
showed itself to be at work in two or three places. Captain Land 
tried his utmost by courage and discipline to save the vessel an: 
cargo, but it wasall of noavail. No life was lost, but some six of the 
crew and seven of the passengers, occupiers of one boat, were mis- 
sivg four or five days, but were ultimately saved. 

“THE SLOPERIES,” September 3rd, 1887. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHEN isa murderer like a gun ?—When he’s let off. We've heard 
lots of these reports lately. 

DEBTS OF NATURE—Bills of mortality. ; 

A Fact.—An old friend of A. SLOPER’S, hearing that a raven will 
live for two hundred years, has just bought one to try. 

A WIFE's SETTLEMENT—Her murder. . 

Uncue BOFFIN sees by the paper that an hotel-keeper is in need 
of experienced servants—he must mean inn-experienced, 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No 124.) 
ican 


CHAPTER XXXI —( Continued.) 
ks. MANTOWLER is in ecstasies with the piauo+ 
Rose Anna is frantic with admiration, It really 
is a magnificent instrument, and would not 
have been dear at three times the price I paid 
for it. We are sodelighted with our purchas: 
that we’ go on playing till our semi-detached 
neighbour knocks at the wall, as a reminder that 
it is past nndnight. We go to bed. 1 dream 
I compose an opera, 
» * * * * 

We have had our iustrument three days. I 
am learning my scales. We have had it tuned, 
The tuner declares it to be a beautiful piano. 
We certainly hare got a bargain! Rose Anua 
and Mrs. Mantowler are playing a duet; I am 
listening from the sofa; the greater part uf 
Highlow Terrace is listening from the road. 

A cart—one of those carts made expressly 
for the conveyance of pianos—stops at our 
door. The driver and another man knock, and 
are admitted. 

“That's it!” says one, throwing open the drawing-room door. 
“There it is!” says the other, puinting to the piano. 

What can this mean? I ask for an explanation, with dignity. 

“That's our instrument,” says the man, “and we've come for it.” 
_ I deny their possession. They get boisterous, aud seize hold of 
its legs. I produce my receipt. 

“Well,” says one, “you must bea fool to think to buy a piano 
like this for that money !” 

Matters become serious. I learn that the man who sold it me 
had no right to eell ; that he had hired it on the three years’ system, 
and had only paid for one quarter. Finally, I am compelled to let 
the piano go. It takes its departure amidst the tears of my wife 
the indignation of Mrs. Mautowler, and the jeers of the crow 
which had by this time collected. Our semi-detached neighbour 
waves his hat and hurrahs ranma 

I take a cab, and a policeman, and go off at ouce to the place 
where I ep the piano. The house is deserted. ‘The policeman 
says he thinks JZ was sold, instead of the piano, 


CHAPTER XXXII. 
TOMKINS’ LITTLE DINNER. 


TOMKINS for the last ever so long has been in the habit of draw- 
ing me aside, and saying ina confidential manner, “ You'll come 


and dine with me. old boy, one day, won't you?” 


\ oA 
Tam listening from the sofa. 
I assure him with true and heartfelt fervour that I will. There T 
pas SEPOMeE a special invitation, but none coming, 1 ask 
en 


He answers, “Oh, in a day or two—say next week.” 

We say next week, and then the matter drops. 

It - worthy of remark that this has been going on for nearly two 
months. 

At last he* gives me a special invitation. I accept, at which he 
seems a little surprised, and mutters something about his having 
been afraid I might have a previous engagement. I assure him 
that I have ee gern the kind, but he does not seem reassured. 

I leave word with Rose Anna not to sit up, as we may probablv 
have a roaring evening ; and I ride into town thinking of the 
dinner, and ey hee a sumptuous bill of fare. 

Tomkins and I leave Couter and Phlimsey’s arm-in-arm. We walk 
on for about three-quarters of an hour, and then Tomkins asks where 
we better dine. I thought he was taking me to his lodgings, 
and the blow of this question, coming upon an empty stomach and 
a pair of tight boots, makes me reel. 

, He suggests some half-dozen of the most noted and most expen- 
sive of the London hotels. I say, eagerly, whichever he likes. He 
doesn’t seem to Ukesny, He givesa capital reason why we should not 
go to one, and an excellent excuse for stopping away from the rest. 

am in a 
measure con- 
vinced ; but my 
appetite is wet- 
ted rather than 
appeased by the 
way in which he 
talks of clear 
turtle, — frican- 
deau au_some- 
thing, and cotel 
ettes & la some- 
thing else; 
bottles of spark- 
liug hock,fowls, 
salads, Stilton, 
and a glass or 
two of port to 
follow. 

We retrace 
our steps till we 
are getting near 
Couter anid 
Phiimsey’s 
again, when 
Tomkins grasp> 
ny arm tightly, 
and says he'll 
tell me what— 
he’s tired of 
French — kick- 
shaws and 

thingummie- . 
let’s have a 
change, and dine off a quiet chop and mashed potatocs. 

I make bold to tell him I prefer French cookery. He hesitates for 
a seers and then cries, “Come along ; we'll dine at the Cafe le 

une, 

Again we turn round, and trudge another weary twenty minutes, 
and, after much agony and the threading of many slums, we reach 
the café, sit in a narrow, noisy, dirty street, enter by a swing 
door, and take our seats in a sort of tunnel. 

(To be continued next week.) 


‘They get boisterous, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, September 3, 1887, 


EXTRACT FROM LETTER. 

“T had an awful cacape from a watery grave. A ile, 
about ten fect high, attacked my horse while I was riding 
along the beach. After a tremendous struggle I, with the 
ussistance of my horse, managed to shake it off and drive it 
into its native clement —the seu.” 


"THE GIRLS AGAIN. 
Bugay. 1 know the girl will be offended if I don't say some- 
thing funny in the letter, but what the deuce shall it be? 


SHEAR, 


TOOTHSOME. 
Puffy. Ob, lor! oh, dear! what the dickens did you want to 
give me that jain for, and you know I've only one tooth left ? 


eo 


BURGLARIOUS. 
Two “knowing coves,” without a doubt, They lay their plans with every care, 
Who've done their time, and just come out ; They are a deep and downy pair ; 
They “spot a crib”—they’re going to crack it— But yet, alas! they come to grief ; 
The swag to collar and to pack it. Their term of liberty was brief. 


4) 


pn toan 
‘i ~ 


sate ll art 


Snobby. What's the difference betverit 
your nose and chin, my man? Give it up? 
Measure it and see, then. Ha, ha! 


LF LOWES 5 


WALKUP & SEE THE 
Show 


ANOTHER OUTRAGE ON PAT. 
Norah. Shure, whut d'ye mane at all asking for a kiss, and you 
been eatin’ onions, too? D'yer want me to commit suicide ? 


A DOG IN THE MANGER. 


2 Va'amseile, Why on earth don't suu briug the pony round, John? I've been waiting | =— I} 
. . ever so long. | AN “ARCADIAN” CRY. 9 
When a maa's sipgie he lives at bis ease, z . a : : “Come on, boys; the sweetest flowers aud (he 
When a man's married there's a baby to please. John, Werry sorry. Miss, but Master's just ordered him for dinner. i prettiest girls, all for a tanner.” 
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